80	STRAITS   OF   MAGELLAN
listed over until the water bubbled beneath the bulwarks on the
lee side. It would have been a poor heart indeed that did not
rejoice, and every soul on board responded to the excitement
and thrill of the motion: that experience alone was worth many
hundred miles of travel. As evening came the wind sank, and
we were glad of the prosaic motor to see us into our haven at
Fortescue Bay.
The next day the wind was too strong to attempt to leave
the harbour, and we went to bed with the gale still raging, kt
during the night it disappeared, and before dawn we were under
way. As light and colour gradually stole into the dim landscape,
the grey trunks and brown foliage of trees on the near mountain-
sides gave the effect of the most lovely misty brown velvet,
Rain and mist subsequently obscured the view, but it cleared
happily as we turned into the harbour of Angosto on the southern
side of the channel. Rounding the corner of a narrow entrance,
we found ourselves in a perfect little basin about a quarter of
a mile across, surrounded with steep cliffs some 300 feet in
height, on one side of which a waterfall tore down from the
snows above. Our geologist reported it as a glacier tarn, which,
as the land gradually sank, had been invaded by the sea. We
left it with regret at daylight next morning.
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The Straits became now broader and the scenery was more
bleak, the great grey masses being scarcely touched with vegeta-
tion till they reached the water's edge. It was decided to spend
the night at Port Churruca in Desolation Island, rather than
at Port Tamar on the mainland opposite, which is generally
frequented by vessels on entering and leaving the Straits, We
parsed, through the entrance into a rocky basin, but when
we wore .at the narrowest part between precipitous difis to
motor stopped. It had been frequently pointed out, when we
were wrestling with the engine, how perilous would be our position
if anything went wrong .with it in narrow waters. I confess thai
I held my breath, S. disappeared into the engine-room, the Navi-
gator's eyes were glued, to the compass, and the Sailing-master
gave orders to stand by thfe boats in case it was necessary to
out & kedge anchor and attach the yacht to the shore. It
Belief when t£e throb of the motor was once more
arisen from the lowness of the tempera-
^f^^ed with the flow of the oil. The ship, how-

